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PNEUMATIC CLEANERS 


ON’T STIR UP the dust by sweep- 
ing—REMOVE it with a modern 
REGINA cleaner--the vacuum cleaner 

with double pumps. Does more work 
with less labor than any other— simplest, most 
satisfactory of all—made and guaranteed by 
the makers of the world-famous Regina Music 
Boxes. Light, strong, compact—- moderate in 
price—beautiful in appearance. Electric or 
Hand operated models. Inquire of dealers or 
write us for particulars. Our interesting booklet 
“THE MAGIC WAND r 

Vol. LX. JUDGE No. 1538 beautifully illustrated in color pre- 

- sents the cleaning problem in an 


original and fascinating manner. 
Mailed on receipt of 2c stamp 
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April Foolishness. 
By CHARLES C. JONES. 
T= QUALITY of April foolishness 
is not strained; it droppeth like 
any other shower upon the heads of the 
unsuspecting. Polite gentlemen and 
chauffeurs, politicians and truth-tellers, 
small boys and civilized people all dwell 
in the half darkness of foolishness. 
April fools are not easily distin- 
guished, because of the abundance of 
March fools, June 
and February 
also, all-the- 


fools, 
fools; 
year-round fools. The 
wise fool is less wise 
than the foolish fool 
because of his wis- 
dom, and the foolish 
fool is less foolish 
than the wise fool be- 
cause of his foolish- 
ness. + 

Don’t try to tell a 
fool of his folly—re- 
member the story of 
the blind leading the 
blind; also, that 
which must happen 
when Greek meets 
Greek — 
would want to be a 
blind Greek? 

There is a fool’s 
paradise, and it is 
well for us that there 
is; for a paradise 
without fools would 
be—a fool’s paradise. 
All are born foolish, 
some achieve espe- 


and who 


cial foolishness, and 
some people never 
learn. 

Life is a foolish 
effort to fool Fate; 
an All-fool’s journey 
to a foolish finish 
and wisdom is the 
brick under the 
hat. 


A Comforting Thought. 


LOVE to sit down by the sea 
And think that it belongs to me 
As much as to A. Carnegie; 
And when I look up in the air, 
No Rockefeller has a share 
That’s bigger than my own up there! 


HERE would be fewer accidents if 
there were more of the ‘‘Stop, look, 
signs heeded on the road of 


and listen’ 
life. 


oe 
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SKIRTS 


An illustrated comment on present-day fashions 


The Harem Skirt. 
By ‘WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 

Ge reader, have you seen the 
harem skirt? No? Then you have 
something yet to see. It is purely Ori- 
ental and impurely Parisian and has not 
been Yankeeized to suit all tastes. :The 
men like it much better than the women 
do—at least to look at; but it may be 
doubted if a man would have the femi- 
nine bravery to wear one in public. If 
he had nerve enough 
to wear one in pri- 
vate, he would change 
its name to pajarem 
or something like 

that. 
The harem skirt is 
not united; it is di- 
vided, but it will not 
fall. Itis embarrass- 
ing enough to its 
wearer when it 
stands, but if it fell 
there is no telling 
what sort of a dis- 
turbance wouldensue. 
But the ladies will 
see that it does not 
fall. Like the cost of 
living, it will stay 
up. Not a great 
number of harem 
skirts have been 
tried on this country 
thus far, and the re- 
port that all the 
Western ladies who 
have the right of suf- 
frage will 
lacks confirmation. 
In the meantime 
the harem. skirt 
is splitting the en- 
community 


wear it 


tire 
with 
criti- 
cism, and it simply 


wide open 
curiosity and 


has got to get to- 
gether or it will lose 
out. 








A SECOND-STORY JOB. 
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AFTER REBUILDING AND CLEANING 
HOUSE, SAN FRANCISCO LOOKS OVER 
THE PLANS FOR THE FUTURE. 


HER PRIDE TO-DAY: HER HOPE TO-MORROW ' 


THE FUEL MAKES IT GO! 
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OUTRAGED PRIVILEGE. 
Bystander (sympathizing with victim of splashing au- 
tomobile)—*‘ I know, sir, it’s a confounded outrage. 
He splashed me, too.’’ 
Victim—* That's all very well, my friend. But— 
but—why, curse the scoundrel! / own a car worth three 
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The President Speaks. 


By AMOS R WELLS. 
66 NEASY lies the head that wears 
a crown.’”’ 
But crowns, I hear, are open at the top. 
The fear, the fret, the worry, and the 
frown 
Arise in such a head, but need not stop. 


NG 
ER 


On crowned heads the airs of heaven blow 
With due respect and soothing rever- 
ence; 
Whatever fever lurks in brains below, 
Through open crowns the breezes bear 
it thence. 


But, ah! what sizzling frets and torrid 
fumes, 
Like bacon frying in its own hot fat— 
What fireless-cooker misery consumes 
The head confined within a stovepipe 


hat! 
Use of Weapons. 


Knicker—‘‘ Does she sharpen her pen- 
cil with your razor?”’ 

Bocker—‘‘Yes; but I clean my pipe 
with her hatpins.”’ 


One He Overlooked. 
66470U HAVE pointed out my mis- 
takes in dress,’’ says the wife, 
‘‘and my mistakes in buying furniture, 
and my mistakes in decorating the house, 
and my mistakes in making acquaint- 
ances, and my mistakes at bridge, and 
my mistakes in marketing—and all my 
mistakes you seem to be able to ob- 
serve.”’ 
‘‘Only because I feel it to be my duty, 
my dear,’’ explains the husband affably. 
‘*Well, I have often wondered how it 
happens you have never reminded me of 
my greatest mistake of all.’’ 
‘‘Indeed? Have I overlooked it?’’ 
‘“‘Yes. It was marrying you.’’ 


Uncle Sam on the Border. 


HERE’S fight on the end of his beat, 
A fracas exceedingly neat; 
The Continent Cop 
Has gone down on the hop, 
And that is the whole of the feat. 























yo CAN’T take things as they come 
if they come too fast. 


(Descriptive extract from a recent novel.) 


“HER HEAD WAS CROWNED WITH A 
MASS OF TANGLED LOCKS.” 
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Caustic Comment. 


ly NSURGENCY is the fashion. It 
7 commenced among the Repub- 
G 

%, Ilicans and spread to the Demo- 
Z 


crats. Now it is ram- 


pant in Mexico. Poor 
old Diaz, who has been 
the figurehead for the 
American combination 
of capitalists who have 


controlled the country, 





has lost the power to 
make the insurgents quail. 
Aldrich and Hale will be missed. 


With other retired members, they kept 
the Senate to the orderly doing of its 
There are no new Senators who 
Others of lighter 
they 
them 


work. 
can take their places. 
caliber aspire to leadership, but 
cannot do the Most of 
think of themselves as presidential pos- 


work. 


sibilities and seek advertising to enhance 


their remuneration from Chautauqua 
circuits. 

China has a plague to fight and a 
famine to look after. Russia’s patience 
with China has_ suddenly 


Russia believes this would be 


become ex- 
hausted. 
an opportune season to annex more Chi- 
nese territory. 

During his recent Eastern tour Wil- 
liam J. Bryan was kind enough to praise 
the virtue of sincerity. If the people 
had believed in Mr. Bryan’s sincerity, 
he might have been President. 

Every little while Boston has an agi- 
tation over immodest art creations that 
find their way into its precincts. Many 
cities have unique ways of advertising 
themselves. 
go to the extreme of putting a harem 
skirt on the sacred codfish and of insist- 
ing that the naked sky be covered with 


Boston may be expected to 


clouds. 
Open-air park ‘theaters are projected 





for New York City. 
for it to pay the admission fees of ten 


It would be cheaper 


thousand of its people nightly to regular 
theaters, and the latter would be able to 
see and hear, which would not be the 
case in park stadiums. 

Robert W. Chanler, 


matrimonial 


the hero of an in- 
ternational episode, is in 
Bermuda painting angel-fish pictures. 
that he 


In matrimony he was the angel 


It is assumed must first catch 


his fish. 


caught by a singing fish. 
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‘APRIL SHOWERS BRING MAY 
FLOWERS.’ 
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Conservation in Coffins. 


MILLION tons of costly metal go 

under the ground every decade in 
the United States in the burial of the 
dead. The man who made the estimate 
has been engaged in the manufacture of 
coffin hardware for a quarter of a cen- 
tury, and even to him this seems like an 
awful waste of good metal. In opening 
the graves of the country, he has opened 
anew and interesting field for the con- 
Let a D. D.S. 
forward the 
dollars’ worth of gold put under ground 
A few 


years ago some one computed the hun- 


servationists. now come 


and compute millions of 


in the teeth of the departed. 


dreds of thousands of dollars saved by 
the 
change of style which reduced the num- 
ber of buttons worn. But think of the 
in the buttons which 
every 


people of.a single State through a 


vast wastefulness 
the 


year. 


country as a whole buries 
This isa problem of conservation 
in which all are concerned and of expen- 
sive dying in which, sooner or later, all 
will take a hand. We have only touched 
upon the beginning of a fruitful line of 
Let Brother Brandeis finish 


calculation 


inquiry. 
the 
scientifically as a lawyer can. 


Handed Down from the Bench. 


PEAKS without being spoken to 
loud attire. 
The ‘‘man behind’’ who has pluck be- 


scientifically —or as 


comes the ‘‘man before.’’ 

If you ride a hobby, be sure that you 
have a curb bit. 

Staying qualities are often just as 
necessary for success as lots of go. 

Opportunities often grow in barren 
soil. 

Sc siety debts are usually those that 
are paid first. 

A rule is proved by its exception. 
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How To Succeed as a Stump 
Speaker. 
By CHARLES ¢ JONES 
PEAK honeyed words; they are be*- 
ter eating than are the other varie- 
ties. 

If an opponent smite thee upon one 
cheek, turn the other cheek to the audi- 
ence and prove to their complete satis- 
faction that the blow left no mark. 

Learn to say nothing gracefully, and 
you will hurt no man’s feelings. 

Even stumps have roots; if you can’t 
get at the root of the matter under dis- 
cussion, somebody may get at the root 
of the stump. 


Preferences. 
| LIKE a hammock ’neath a tree 
When it is warm as warm can be; 
But when there’s winter overhead, 
I much prefer a feather bed. 


WHIRLING 
DREADNOUGHT 


THE 





TWELVE-STORY 
DESTROYER 





HOPPING 
SUBMARINE 





NAVY 


Old Omar. 
LD OMAR, in the ancient times, 
Wrote much about the joys of jug- 
ging. 
If he had lived to-day, his rhymes 
Would warble much, I wot, of chug- 
ging— ' 
He and his Thou, so popular— 
A hike, a pike, and motor car. 


A Good Joke. 
¢6é6”"P°HAT fence around the ball park is 
a joke,’’ remarked the fan. 
‘*Looks like a good fence,’’ observed 
the other fan. ‘‘Why is it a joke?’’ 
‘*There are so many knot-holes in it 
that any kid can see through it.”’ 


Better Still. 

Ethel—‘Did Mabel get that six- 
shooter she spoke of providing herself 
with as a protection against burglars?’’ 
Evelyn—‘*No; she got a six-footer.”’ 





DEPARTMENT—JUST TO KEEP THE GAME GOING. 


Up and Doing. 
OT ALL city folks are as ignorant 
of the farmers’ surroundings as the 
farmers sometimes suppose. This was 
evidenced by an incident in the stay of 
a young New Yorker on a New England 
farm. 

‘*Well, young man,’ 
to his city boarder, who was up early 
and looking round, ‘‘been out to hear the 
haycock crow, I suppose.’’ And the sly 
old chap winked at his hired man. 

The city man smiled. ‘‘No,’’ said he 
suavely; ‘‘I’ve merely been out tying a 


, 


said the farmer 


knot in a cord of wood.”’ 


A Sure Sign. 
HE STARTING time for the Big 
Game, 
I know, is not far hence: 
The boys have commenced cleaning out 
The knot-holes in the fence. 
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THE CIRCUS PRESS AGENT'S SOCIETY COLUMN. 


By MORRIS ANDERSON. 


tires sick 
again and all 
the reporters 
were out on 
various assign- 
ments, when 
the circus 
press agent 
drifted in to 
chat with his 
old friends, the society notes were thrust 
into his hands and his aid was demanded. 

The society column next day read as 
follows: 

The engagement of Miss Mabelle 
Smithski, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
John Smithski, to Dr. de Jones has been 
The wedding will take place 
early in June. For day and date, see 
invitations and handbills. The enter- 
tainment will be one of the most beauti- 
ful, sumptuous, surprising, magnificent, 
and opulent eye feasts ever conceived 
by mortal man, and an effort will be 
made to eclipse in magnitude and splen- 
dor all previous exhibitions of a like 
nature. 

Mrs. von de Johnson en- 
tertained a large and colos- 
sal tea party at her palatial 
home yesterday afternoon: 
The scene was one of daz- 
zling splendor, blending 
the wonders of the Orient 
with the marvels of the 
Occident. Beautiful Chi- 
lanterns shed soft 
sweet-scented 





announced. 














nese 
lights and 
tallow upon the throng of 
merry women. The hostess 
is without doubt the most 
remarkable, adroit, and 
dexterous tea entertainer 
the world ever beheld. 

Mrs. de Kellie and daugh- 
ter will give a reception 
next Thursday. Doors open 
from three to six p. m., the 
performance being continuous and will 
take place rain or shine. 

Mrs. von de O’Briene entertained in- 
formally last Friday at bridge. It was 
positively the grandest, noblest, 
original, elegant, artistic, and expensive 
informal bridge party ever conceived, 
and twice the size of last season’s superb 
efforts. 

Mr. Lycurgus Brown entertained his 
friends at dinner last Tuesday—a dinner 
so inconceivable and amazing in its lav- 








most 


THE MODERN VERSION 


ish wealth of new splendors as to be im- 
possible of duplication. Everything ab- 
solutely new from beginning to end, and, 
though it cost a small fortune to pre- 
sent, it was given absolutely as free as 
the air we breathe and was worth com- 
ing miles to see and partake of. This 
crowning triumph of culinary magnifi- 
cence took place at nine p. m. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. Pocus will give a six 
o’clock dinner next Wednesday. Doors 
open one hour earlier. 

The marriage of Marie Alma Hamburg 
and the Duke of Noaccountee took place 
last evening in the magnificent, new, 
rainproof residence of the bride’s father. 
All the guests were richly caparisoned 
in the most opulent manner. No ex- 
pense was spared in making this the 
most imposing and transcendentally beau- 
tiful and magnificent wedding ever held 
in the Land of the Free. The mother 
of the bride alone wore at least a paste 
bucket full of jewels. Hosts of flower 
girls, gorgeously costumed lady attend- 
ants to the bride, ring bearers in elegant 
regalia, thousands of lights, millions of 
flowers, and strains of sublime music 



























“Mother can I get in the 
,, Swim ?”” 
Sure, my darling daugh- 
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A FISHING SMACK. 


of the bride. The bride was dressed in 
richly embroidered cloth and other ex- 
pensive objects and carried a beautiful 
bouquet of one-hundred-dollar bills and 
forget-me-nots, the royal groom’s favor- 
ite flowers. It was with doubt the fea- 
ture wedding of the season and eclipses 
in its lavish expenditures 
all the seeming extrava- 
gances of the past. The 
bride and groom will take 
apartments in Paris until 
the count’s historic family 
seat is rebuilt and the 
mortgages are paid off. 
The castle was destroyed in 
the seventeenth century. 


Not Her Cheeks. 


me had a little paint, 
Now, don’t misjudge 
her, pray! 
For all that Mary dear did 
paint 
Was china, by the way. 










Misinterpreted. 
President of company— 
**Young man, this is a re- 
sponsible position you’re 








er; 
Hang your skirt on a hickory 
lim 
And dress as your brother 
oughter.’ 





made a realistic pic- 
ture of iridescent 
splendor, eloquently 
expressing even 
more than printed de- 
scription the fabulous 
wealth of the father 





























seeking and to hold it you- 


’"ve got to deliver the 
goods.’”’ 
Young man—‘‘Then I 


don’t want it. I’m not a 


delivery-wagon driver.”’ 








HE NUMBER of doc- 
tors continues to grow, 
And the graveyards con- 
tinue to add row by row. 
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A SHORT ESSAY ON DIAMONDS. 

By STUART B. STONE. 
IAMONDS are bright, hard bits of low teeth, and other recesses too humor- 
carbon used for feeding the flames 


They are also the only known 


ous to mention. 


of love. Most diamonds come from South 
substance capable of scratch- 
ing a marble heart. 

Diamonds are of many col- 
ors, ranging from the ex- 
tremely expensive green and 
white varieties to the hardly 
black 


which the coal dealers advance 


less costly diamonds 
in price about the first of De- 
cember. 

Diamonds are worn by Uni- 
ted States Senators, head wait- 
ers, pugilistic champions, 
baseball stars, Chicago alder- 











men, and all those who need to 
feel solicitous about the in- 
come tax. They are displayed 
upon the fingers, 
and throat, and—at the opera 


hair, ears, 


—are used to envelop the en- 
tire body. At the customs re- 
ceptions upon returning from 
abroad, diamonds are worn in 


HEREDITY. 


hat linings, French heels, hol- ‘‘ Say, pop, is that my uncle?’’ 





SOME HINTS FOR FUTURE FASHIONS. 
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Africa and Brazil, although great quan- 
tities are manufactured in Minneapolis, 
Rochester, and other flour centers. 

Besides the trumping of 
heart suits, diamonds have 
many other useful purposes. 
Stolen from actresses and 
mounted in newspaper head- 
lines, they make splendid ad- 
vertising. Deposited with the 
pawnbroker, their dazzle and 
brilliance serve to frighten the 
wolf from the door. Placed 
upon the third fingerof a lady’s 
left hand, theyindicate private 
reservation of space. They 
are also used to cut glass, to 
form the eyes of gods of ad- 
venturous fiction, and to throw 
the performance in the shade 
at the opera. 

Diamonds, in common with 
butter and eggsand votes, have 
been increasing in value of 
late. This advance has tended 
greatly to augment the cost 
of loving. 
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The Boots. 


(With apologies to the Eager Artist Poe-t.) 
By ARTHUR CHAMBERLAIN. 
EAR the lodger with the boots— 
Heavy boots! 
What a world of somnolence their noisi- 
ness uproots! 

How they tumble, tumble, tumble, 
When he drops them late at night! 
While the stairs down which they rum- 

ble 
Are the stairs whereon the stumble 
Echoed from that upper flight; 
Marking time, time, time, 
In a sort of rueful rhyme, 
To the fierce expostulation finding vent 
in wild cahoots 
At the boots, boots, boots, boots, 
Boots, boots, boots— 
At the fumbling and the tumbling of the 
boots! 


Casey—‘‘Did Maloney give ye the 


black eye?’’ 
Murphy—‘‘No; only the black. Oi 


had the eye all the toime.”’ 
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IN THE JONES 





Sufficient Reason. 
664)H, PAPA, why is the sky blue?”’ 
‘*The poor thing’s disgusted with 
having to look down on the doings of the 
the time, I 
guess,’’ answered the father, as he spied 


inhabitants of the earth all 
a@ woman in a harem skirt across the 
street. 


A Matter of Dress. 

Mrs. Willis—‘‘The men are all laugh- 
ing at us now because of the trouser 
skirt.”’ 

Mrs. Gillis—‘‘They are just as bad at 
imitating us. I heard my husband say 
this morning that he has ordered a pair 
of dress pants.”’ 

Gungywamp Talk. 

Hank Stubbs—‘‘Jed Pratt don’t ’pear 
to hev much git up an’ git to him.”’ 

Bige Miller—‘‘No; he seems to hev 
more set down an’ stick.”’ 





IN THE GOOD TIMES COMING. 
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Busy Men. 


By McLANDBURGH WILSON. 


LAZY man was Ezra Howe, 
His farm was one grand shirk; 
He didn’t sow nor reap nor plow, 
Nor turn his hand to work. 
He didn’t use his brawn or sense, 
He didn’t even try; 
But simply sat upon the fence 
And watched the trains go by. 


His son was like him, very much; 
He wouldn't dig or hoe, 

A broken fence he wouldn’t touch, 
Nor get a mule to go. 

He didn’t use his muscles fat, 
He didn’t use his brains; 

But in the Legislature sat 
And tried to stop the trains. 


A Good Starter. 


Willis—‘‘I said I’d make our cook get 
up early in the morning.’’ 
Gillis—‘*‘Did you?’’ 
Willis—‘‘Yes. She left on the early 


train yesterday.’’ 





Mrs. Betterhalf—‘' Go and tell your father I 've got the auto all cleaned up, and I 'm going to take 





him for a run in about half an hour.’’ 



























































MAN OF 1863 — DIONT LIKE IT 

AT FIRST, BUT HAVE COME TO THE 
CONCLUSION THAT THEY LOOK 

FINE 





NO MATTER WHAT THEY PUT ON, 





STYLE or 


1883 STYLE 


oF 
igtt 





7 fours 
IT’S THE OLD STORY. 





MAN OF 1911— AT FIRST | THOUGHT IT 
ABOMINABLE BUT BY GEORGE! NOW THEY 
Look GREAT to me. 





A LITTLE JOKEOGRAPHY. 


’"M AJOKE! Being a joke isa pretty 
serious business. I made my first 
appearance in public in JupGE and 
made quite a hit. I felt rather 
proud of my success, for I regard it 
as a great thing to add to the pleasure of 
life—to make peoplelaugh. This pleas- 
urable experience was not to be mine, 
however, for a period of any considerable 
length, for within the year I was stolen, 
altered to a pointless paragraph, and 
again put into print without the common 
courtesy of a credit. This embarrassed 
me beyond words and, as might have 
been expected, sent me into disuse, for 
in my revised form I was not a joke at 
all. Iwas more 
like an obituary. 
A few years later 
I was borrowed 
from my original 
source, reprinted 
with due credit, 
and started on my . 
As they 


say in stage par- 


rounds. 


lance, I had a suc- 


cessful run, until 
I was worn thread 
bare and shelved 
as a chestnut. 
For six years I 
slept. Then I was 
sprung upon the 
public as a new 
thing and created 
many a laugh, 
even pleasing 
those 
known me in my 
but had 


forgotten me. 


who had 


infancy, 


One paper used 





Neighbor Peck 
Neighbor Perkins—‘ No, b' gosh! 
to see if I had the mechanical genius to put it together again.”’ 


By JOHN K. Le BARON. 

me with a picture and gave me anew 
start, and for several years I was inter- 
mittently reproduced. 

Then I made my first London appear- 
ance by having the point eliminated to 
conform to the English idea of humor. 
I went very well in England, though I 
was so disguised that I took little credit 
to myself for my foreign success. 

I’m now nearly nineteen years old and 
just at present in retirement, anticipat- 
My life has 
not differed in any material respect from 
We all 
have our periods of activity and our 


ing another resurrection. 
the life of the average joke. 


years of rest. 





IT DIDN’T STRIKE HIM THAT WAY. 





-‘* Did the pesky automobile hit you, Si ?’’ 
I’ve just taken my wagon apart 


One of my contemporaries, born the 
same day and in the same column that 
is now being worked 
And so it 


gave me existence, 
overtime in all the papers. 
goes! 

In my experience I have noticed that 
most jokes take themselves seriously; 
but how can you wonder at that, when 
so many people take them in that way? 

The Englishman regards the American 
joke as a tragedy; the American con- 
siders an English joke an imbecility. 
This may be due to the affinity between 
humor and pathos. 

There is, however, no greater philan- 
thropist than a real, live, active joke, 
and I flatter my- 
self 


day I have passed 


that in my 


as such. 
May my epitaph 
be: 
It radiated 
cheer, 
It made men 
laugh. 


Not as Advertised. 
Customer 
Did- 
n’t you guarantee 
that 
would keep good 


**See here! 
this watch 
time for a whole 
year?”’ 
Storekeeper 
*‘Certainly.”’ 
Customer- 
‘Well, you’re 
a fraud! The 
blamed thing ran 


down after two 


” 


days. 




















HOW TO GROW BALD GRACEFULLY. 


By WALTER A. DYER. 


OONER 


must come to each 


or later it 


and every one of us 
—the baldness. It 
does no goodto re- 
bel. If we only real- 
ized how ridiculous 
we 





we look when 
rush madly to masseuse and shampoo 
artist to ward off the inevitable evil day! 
Or, worse yet, when we apply ink or shoe 
blacking to our scalps beneath the thin 
parts! 

No, my brothers, that is not the good 
way. How much better to drift natu- 
rally into baldness, frankly and with 
a baldness that is like 
after the leaves have 


smiling faces 
Indian summer 





~ 


< 
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IT DOESN’T SEEM JUST RIGHT. 


fallen. To grow bald gracefully—that 
is an art worth cultivating. 

To those who would accept the inev- 
itable cheerfully, a few practical sug- 
gestions may be apropos. First of all, 
when you find the bare spots above your 
temples slowly but surely working back 
and the round hole on top widening like 
the ripples in a summer pool, when the 
telltale bunches of hair clog the teeth of 
your comb in the morning, when you 
must perforce recognize that baldness is 
approaching—then is the time to culti- 
vate what isleft. Let the back and side 
hair grow long and train it to cover the 
weak spots. Then, when the entire 
upper portion of the cranium is nude and 
exposed to the pitiless light of day, 

















There once was a famous M. D. 
Who daily drank gallons of tea ; 

A friendly adviser 

Said, ‘‘ You surely will die, sir.’’ 
He replied, ‘* Your advice is N. G."’ 


these long and silky tresses can be 
brushed smoothly over in a modest, mid- 
dle-aged effect that conceals without de- 
ception. 

There are many styles in vogue for 
the arrangement of the long locks, but 
they are chiefly variations of two princi- 
pal methods. The first is to trim the 
hair on the right side, but to let that on 
the left grow long and brush it straight 
over from left to right. If it is rather 
thin, a pleasing open-work effect may be 
produced by finishing with the coarse 
teeth of the comb. Never allow these 
long locks to become disarranged and 
droop in a straggling fashion on the left 
shoulder. 

The second method is to trim the 
sides, but let the back hair grow long 
and brush it straight over from back to 
front. The ends may be trimmed ina 
straight or curved bang at the forehead 
or finished in a fetching cowlick or 
Napoleonic curl. 

A very attractive treatment is to part 
the back hair vertically in the middle, 
brushing the hair around the sides to the 
front, over the ears, ending in a curl at 
the temples. This, of course, leaves a 
chaste, bare portion on top. It is im- 
portant, in this case, that the part be 
absolutely straight and the whole effect 
smooth and symmetrical. This can best 
be accomplished with the help of a wife 
or other handy person. 

Hair treated in this way will last a 
long time, and when one by one the 
combed-over strands depart and com- 
plete baldness at last ensues, the public 
will be prepared. In baldness thus 
acquired there is no dishonor. 


OVE is like rubber—it gets weaker 
the longer it is strained. 
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BEFORE AND AFTER TAKING 
THE FATAL STEP) 
A Point of Difference. A Question of Money. 
First clubman—‘‘I saw a show last $S$$S$S$S$SS$S 
night that has ‘Chantecler’ beaten.’’ $$$$$$$$$$3$$$ 


S$S$$SS$SS$SSSSSS 
S$S$SS$SSSS$SS$SS9SS 


Second clubman—‘‘Tell us about it.’’ 


First clubman ; **Chorus girls took SSS$SS$SS$SS$S$S$S$$S$S$S$$ 
the part of trees.”’ $$$$$$ $$$$S$$$ 
Second clubman—‘‘ What are you talk- $$$$$ $$3$3$ 
ing about?’’ $$$$$$$ $$$$$$ 
First clubman oh Fact! Very mage yoseens pone 
They move their limbs and leave. $$$$ $$$$$ 
$$$$$ 
$$$$$ 
$$$$$ 
$$$$$$ 
$$$$$$ 
$$$3$ 
$$$$$ 
$$$$$ 
$$$ 
$$$$$ 
$$$ 


Facts about Faces. 


dirty faces, home-made 








teacher. 


STATUARY ? 


A suggestion to make sculpture popular with the HERE 
great American public and incidentally get some- r f 
thing new and lifelike in our equestrian statues. last year’s vest. 


are no bills in 


‘*Make a joyful noise. 


‘*Tender and true. 


‘‘Egyptian lullaby. 


HERE are pretty faces, ugly faces, 





Appropriate Music for a Dinner Party. 


Cocktails 


‘*When the swallows homeward fly.”’ 


Oysters 


‘Rocked in the cradle of the deep.”’ 


Soup 


’? 


Roast 


? 


Salad 


‘*With verdure clad.’’ 


Ices and Fruits 


Greenland’s icy mountains 
To India’s coral strands.”’ 


Coffee 


” 


Cigars 


Overture and finale to ‘‘ Havana.’’ 


One's Name. 


‘*What is fame?”’ 
Bocker—‘‘Fame is to be paged down 
the corridors of time.’’ 


} faces, and the kind of faces 
the schoolboy makes when 
; . the teacher’s back is 
_ turned. ; 
- Jute Now, the whole world 
‘oe GENERAL | likes the pretty face, the 
j THINGUMBOB} beauty doctors prefer the 
A THE ugly face, the soap dealers 
HE RO are especially fond of the 
fi ATT! | OF \ dirty faces, the toilet man- 
/ SKEDADDLEL ufacturers lean toward the 
” / k . . home-made faces, and it’s 
Je ern, . ‘aw, the other boy who likes to 
, : th MPU Wwarvrii?’ see his fellow-student get 
ee eel caught making faces at the * = 
MOVING PICTURES—WHY NOT MOVING : 


A CUTTING REPLY. 
** How do you intend having your new skirt cut this 
spring, my dear ?’’ 
‘Oh, with the scissors, as usual, I suppose.’’ 








SONG-WRITERS PRAISE HARVARD. 


EXPRESS DELIGHT AT RUMORED ADDITION TO THE CURRICULUM. AUTHORS OF OUR 
MOST POPULAR BALLADS ENTHUSIASTIC AS TO THE NEW CHAIR OF LYRIC POETRY. 


By CHANNING POLLOCK. 


NCIDENTALLY, 
‘“‘Tin Pan Alley,”’ 
which is that portion 
of New York devoted 
to the 
and sale of popular 


manufacture 





songs, was stirred to 
its depths yesterday 
by the rumor that achair of lyric poetry 
is to be founded at Harvard University. 

Ambition is the motive 
*‘Tin Pan Alley,’’ and to its uttermost 
extremes—that is, from Broadway to 
Sixth Avenue—there breathes scarcely 
a man with soul so dead that he has not 
worked and prayed for this great oppor- 
tunity. Mr. Benny Berliner, of Berliner 
& Grossmeyer, music publishers, was 
found last night whistling his latest 
work to the assistant who always ar- 
ranges his compositions. Our reporter 
hesitated to interrupt, but the assistant 
said his index finger was tired, anyway. 
Mr. Berliner remarked, ‘‘I need not tell 
you how elated my colleagues are at the 
chance of grounding themselves more 
firmly in their art. Undoubtedly there 
will be several scholarships, so that the 





power of 


poorest lyricist—I use the word in its 
financial sense—may avail himself of 
the opportunity to learn more of the 
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science of poetry. Less than three 
months ago, my partner, Mr. Gross- 
meyer, was repeating to me Thomas 
Hood’s observation that ‘song writing 
requires the purest versification.” When 
I reminded him how difficult it is to 
strengthen one’s mastery of this art, he 
was moved to tears. 

‘*Personally I never pen a line with- 
out reference to the best models in 
Greek and Latin. My justly celebrated 
ballad, ‘Squeeze Me, Honey, Tease Me, 
Honey, Do,’ owes its form to careful 
study of Johnson and to frequent read- 
ing of Pope’s ‘Essay on Criticism.’ You 
may remember that Pope complains of 
hackneyed phrases, declaring, 


***Whene’er you find ‘‘the cooling west- 
ern breeze,’’ 

In the next line it ‘‘whispers through 
the trees.’’’ 


‘Have I not closely observed this 
model in the couplet: 


“**He ne’er forgot the day his mother 
cried, 

As to his scornful words she thus re- 
plied. 


‘*My motto always has been: ‘When 
two styles of versification ‘are possible, 
select the more difficult.’ This, of 


THE LIGHT-FOOTED GENTRY. 


“* Dese flyin’ machines are mighty nice for a colored man in his work so he don’ leave no footsteps ‘roun’."’ 


“ 
HOTEL 


SLIMFEED 


AMERICAN & 
<= PLAN 











TALLMAN - 


ANOTHER WONDER. 


Abner Simpson (observing the sign-writer’s 
name) —‘‘ He must hev ben a ‘tall man’ tew 
hey reached up thar an’ paint thet sign.’’ 


course, must be apparent to persons who 
recall such of my lyrics as: 
‘**From that dear fireside I did roam, 
But where’er I go 
I always said, you know, 
‘“‘There is no place like home, sweet 
home.’’’” 

‘*While rhymes of four or more sylla- 
bles seem to me best adapted to comic 
verse, my preference, even in the sim- 

plest lyrics, is for a dissyllable or a 
trisyllable.’’ 

Mr. Irving Williams, the noted 
colored song writer, author of ‘‘Oh, 
Oh, Oh, That Yiddisha Rag!’’ ‘‘My 
Soul Has Learned To Love You,”’ 
and ‘‘Anything That Smells Like 
Chicken Gets to Me,’’ expressed 
himself as being surprised that lyric 
poetry was not part of the regular 
curriculum at Harvard. ‘‘The rea- 
son,’’ he said, ‘‘must be that author- 
ities on the subject are accessible in 
any library. Poe’s ‘Rationale of 
Verse’ is my constant companion, 
and, no matter how exhausting the 
mental strain of my day, I never re- 
tire without first having read Father 
Prout’s ‘Reliques’ or Samuel Lover 
on ‘Song Writing.’ I regard these 
as indispensable handbooks for the 
disciple of our melodious muse.’’ 

*‘Just think!’’ commented Al Ed- 
wards, author of ‘‘Tiddle-de-Iddle- 
de-Um-tum”’ and ‘‘Sallie Malone Is 
a Perfect Salome.’’ ‘‘There are 
men who earn fortunes producing 
lyrics without knowing the differ- 

















ence between the Alcaic measure and the 
Oh, the horror of it! I might 
mention famous song writers—among 
them the gifted author of ‘Only a Picture 
of Her Boy’—who could not tell a vil- 
lanelle from a rondeau. What a boon it 
will be to such aspiring but undeveloped 
geniuses to learn, for example, that the 
hexameter line consists of five dactyls 


Sapphic! 


and a spondee or trochee, and that a 
spondee may take the place of each of 
the first four dactyls! The modern 
school of popular song writing may be 
completely revolutionized by the knowl- 
edge that the pentameter never is used 
alone, but, with a hexameter preceding 
it in the distich, forms elegiac verse. 
All praise to the founder of this chair! 
I never have concurred in Cicero’s dic- 
tum, ‘Nascimur poete.’ ”’ 

In this chorus of commendation there 
has been heard only one dissenting voice. 
Mr. Barney Delaney, author of ‘‘Levi 
Is a Grand Old Name,”’ confesses frankly 
that he isnot an academician. ‘‘Why, I 
got most of them guys lashed to the 
he observed; ‘‘and, up to the 


mast,’ 
time you showed me that bunk of Al’s, 
I always thought a trochee was what you 
put in your throat! I’ll bet Charley Har- 
ris don’t know a hexameter from a taxa- 
meter, but look at the heart in his stuff! 
Remember that: 

““*Down fell the 


that’s all, 
Just as my heart was after the ball’? 


glass, pet, broken, 


“I can ery yet when I hear them 
words. Yes, and they was a million 
Poe and Pope! Johnson’s 
asmart dinge, though I always thought 
Bob Cole done most of his stuff, at that; 
but whoever heard of the rest of them 


copies sold! 


THE DOUBLE-CROSS. 


boobs? Chair of poetry! Cul, you can 
take it from me, a chair of poetry for 
Tin Pan Alley is going to be about as 
much good as ten cents’ worth of ice at 


the North Pole!’’ 


Getting Started. 
66 HICH shali it be? Which shall 


it be?”’ 
I looked at John, John looked at me; 
And then John heaved a little sigh 
And ordered corn, but I took rye. 


Good Reason. 


Mrs. Loren Yet—‘‘ But why do you ob- 
ject to the trouserette skirt?’’ 

Mrs. Hugh 
John going 
night!’’ 


Mur-—‘‘Why, I caught 
through my pockets last 


His Expensive Home. 


ASKED the ‘““‘Why so 
proud ?”’ 
He changed his weight to t’other leg 
And answered, chirpingly and loud, 
‘‘They hatched me from a four-cent 
egg!” 


Still Looking for a Job. 


Employer-—‘‘I want a boy who is ab- 
solutely trustworthy. Do you ever give 
business secrets away?’’ 

Applicant—‘‘Not much, boss! 


, ” 


em. 


chicken, 


I sells 


The Spinster. 
HE SPINSTER is a funny bird 
That sits against the wall, 
And—is it not a name absurd?— 
She never spins at all! 
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THE MIDWAY. 
Mr. Cochin-china—‘ Apparently we have but few admirers, dear.’’ 
Mrs. Cochin-china (angrily) —‘‘ No wonderg@when a money-maddened man- 
agement appeals to vulgar curiosity by assigning space to orphan asylums !’’ 















DE PROFUNDIS 


The mermaid, always in the swim, 
Now feels extremely pert, 

For she is built on proper lines 
To wear a hobble skirt 


The Games We Used To Play. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 


H, THE games we used to play, 
Long ago and far away, 
When we sang with hearts aglow, 
‘‘How oats, peas, beans, and 

grow !”’ 
‘*Kiss her when you get her in!’’ 
You’d advance with sheepish grin; 
First she’d try to run away, 
Then she'd blush and, pouting, say: 


barley 


**T won't let you kiss me! 

I don’t like this game!”’ 
Ah, the bashful girl heart is always just 

the same! 

Rosy fingers spreading 

O'er her face, like this, 
Welcoming, yet dreading, your approach- 
ing kiss. 


Post-office was lots of fun 
**Seven letters for Pet Dunn!’’ 
Then you'd give the maiden meek 
Seven kisses on her cheek. 

But, perhaps, of all the rest 

You liked Copenhagen best; 
You’d slap Dotty’s chubby fist, 
But she’d say, ere she was kissed: 


“*T won't let you kiss me! 

I don’t like this game!”’ 
Ah, the bashful girl heart is always just 

the same! 

Rosy fingers spreading 

O’er her face, like this, 
Welcoming, yet dreading, your apprcach- 
ing kiss. 


































Shy Southern Bridegrooms. 


66 ELL, how was the wedding last 
night, Lily Rose?’’ asked Mrs. 


Lane of the dusky maid’ im her Maryland 


home. 
With gleaming teeth, Lily Rose 
launched into a sea of description—the 


blaze of candles, the possum supper, the 
bride’s gown, and so on. 
**And the 
Lily Rose? haven't 
about him.’ 
‘*Ho, Mis’ Lane!’’ giggled Lily Rose. 


”? 


‘*Dat fool man nebber came! 


what about bridegroom, 


You said a word 


Reasonable Logic. 


6¢q’ AY, mamma, where do the cows 

get their milk?”’ asked little Jes- 
sie very seriously, looking up from the 
foaming pan of milk she had been in- 
tently regarding. 

‘Well, dearie, where do you get your 
tears?’’ was the mother’s questioning 
answer. After Jessie had spent several 
moments of very thoughtful silence, she 
again broke out, 

‘*‘Oh, mamma, do the cows have to be 


spanked ?’’ 


The Universal Claim. 


UTOMOBILE ads. all tell us, 
In their booklets rich embossed, 
That the auto they are boosting 
Has the lowest up-keep cost. 











All Spin and No Toil. 


BSERVING a lot of 


the store, 


loafers about 
the drummer observ: 
‘‘Those must be the fellows who 
neither toil nor spin.”’ 
“They don’t toil 


grocer, ‘‘but they do spin a good many 





none,”’’ said the 


yarns.”’ 


To the Suffragette. 


By WILLIAM RENO KANE, 


’D LIKE to see the suffragette 
Go marching to the poll, 
To vote to make it dry or wet 
I'd like to see the suffragette. 
The issue (?) then would be well met, 
For sure a knell would toll 
I’d like to see the suffragette 
Go marching to the Pole! 


Polly Flinders Up to Date. 


ITTLE Polly Flinders sat among the 
cinders, 
Lamenting over all her woes! 
A lesson had been taught her, 
For customs men had caught her 
Smuggling in her nice new clothes. 


The Luckier Man. 


DAM awoke and missed a rib. 
**Anyway,”” he cried, ‘‘I’m luckier 
than Samson will! be with his hair.’’ 


OME littie spring onions, now and 
then, 





Are relished by the best of men. 












































Mr. Newwed—“WHAT IN THUNDER IS THIS PERFUME ON MY SHAVING 


_ BRUSH ?” 


Mrs. Newwed—“WHY, DARLING, 1 HEARD YOU SAY THAT THE HAIR WAS 
FALLING OUT 80 I PUT SOME HAIR TONIC ON IT.” 













































DOROTHY PARKER IN “POMANDER WALK 
AT WALLACK’S THEATER 


They tell me that your laughing eyes 
Are little gates to paradise 

No wonder, then, the people talk 
And crowd to see ‘‘Pomander Walk.’’ 


Coffee Heart 
VERY PLAIN IN SOME PEOPLE. 


A great many people go on suffering 
from annoying ailments for a long time 
before they can get their own consent to 
give up the indulgence from which their 
trouble arises. 

A gentleman in Brooklyn describes his 
experience, as follows: 

‘‘I became satisfied some months ago 
that I owed the palpitation of the heart, 
from which I suffered almost daily, to 
the use of coffee (1 had been a coffee 
drinker for 30 years), but I found it 
very hard to give up the beverage. 

*‘One day I ran across a very sensible 
and straightforward presentation of the 
claims of Postum, and was so impressed 
thereby that I concluded to give it a trial. 

**My experience with it was unsatis- 
factory till I learned how it ought to be 
prepared—by thorough boiling for not 
less than 15 or 20 minutes. After I 
learned that lesson there was no trouble. 

‘“*Postum proved to be a most palatable 
and satisfactory hot beverage, and I 
have used it ever since. 

“The effect on my health has been 
most salutary. The heart palpitation 
from which I used to suffer so much, 
particularly after breakfast, has disap- 
peared and I never have a return of it 
except when I dine or lunch away from 
home and drink the old kind of coffee be- 
cause Postum is not served. I find that 
Postum cheers and invigorates while it 
produces no harmful  stimulation.’’ 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Ten days’ trial proves an eye opener 
to many. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,”” in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
Reason.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
hew one appears from time to time. 


They are genuine, true, and full of 
uman interest. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will 


Tough on the Steak. 


ITTLE JOHNNY placed a package 
on the block in front of the butcher. 
‘*Please, sir,’’ he said, ‘‘father wants 
you to change this piece of meat f’r s’m 
liverwurst.”’ 

‘*What is the matter with the meat?’’ 
inquired the butcher. 

Taking a long breath, the boy replied, 
‘‘Well, pa says you certainly would be 
bankrupt if beefsteak ever became legal 
tender.’’--Youngstown Telegram. 


Editorial Hazing. 


‘‘T hear you actually encourage your 
boy to send poetry to the magazines. 
Do you want your son to become a poet?’’ 

*“*No; I merely want him to get the 
conceit knocked out of him.’’—Louisville 
Courier-Journal. 


Caroni Bitters— Best Tonic and Appetizer. No 
home complete without it. Sample on receipt of 25 
cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y., 
Gen’! Distrs. 





Lion tamer (to assistant)—“ YOU’VE LEFT HIS CAGE OPEN AGAIN ! 
SOME ONE WILL COME ALONG AND STEAL HIM !” 


No New Thing. 

‘*Well, Sambo,’’ said Dawson to the 
Pullman porter, ‘‘what are you fellows 
going to do when the Federal govern- 
ment forbids you to use whiskbrooms on 
these cars?”’ 

‘*Why, boss, I reckon we’ll go right 
along usin’ ’em jess de same,’’ said 
Sambo. 

‘But you’ll be arrested,’’ said Daw- 
son. 

‘“*Yessuh, I reckon I will; but dat 
won’t be de fust time I ’s been ’rested 
for cyarrin’ concealed weapons, suh.’’— 


Red Hen. 


Where Two Is a Crowd. 


Two oysters were in a big pot full of 
milk, getting ready for stew. Said one 
oyster to the other, 

‘*Where are we?’’ 

**At a church supper,’ 


’ 


was the reply. 


Whereupon the little oyster said, 
‘*What on earth do they want of both 
of us?’’—-Milwaukee Free Press. 


Try This 
Spring Tonic 


Eat plain food, take plenty of fresh air and outdoor 
exercise and drink an occasional bottle of ’ 


Var 


Ale 


to stimulate the sluggish organs to healthful 





activity and infuse the genial glow of health into 
every nerve, muscle and fibre of the body. 


Restaurants, Clubs, Saloons and Dealers. 
Giving an Example. 
‘Pa, what’s a metrical romance?”’ 
‘‘Well, this month’s gas bill is one.’’ 
—Blue Bull. 











ONE OF THESE DAYS 


—London Opinion. 


Dog Luck. 


Police officer—‘‘In order that the vil- 
lain who caught and kissed you in the 
dark may be tracked, we must set our 
police dog after him. So to trace the 
scent you must give Nero a kiss.’’— 
Fliegende Blaetter. 


Then the Spell Was Off. 


‘‘So your daughter jilted the school- 
master?’’ 

‘“‘Yes. He corrected her simplified 
spellings.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


SALESMEN WANTED 


Trained Salesmen earn from_ $1,200.00 to 
$10,000.00 a year, and expenses. Hundreds of 
good positions now open. No experience needed 
to get one of them. We will assist you to secure 
a position where you can get Practical Experi- 
ence as a Salesman and earn $100 a month or 
more while you are learning. Write to-day for 
our free book “A Knight of the Grip,’" list 
of good openings, and testimonials from hun- 
dreds of men recently placed in good positions. 

Address nearest office, Dept. 213 


National Salesmen’s Training Association 
hicago New York Kansas City Seattle New Orleans | 




















be appreciated. 





FIFTY YEARS AGO 


arted in the race for the supremacy 
which it gloriously maintains to-day 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. | 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


SERB ppp 

















Possible purchaser— 
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WHAT SHALL IT BE? 
‘It’s really charming. 


The PURE FOOD 


WHISKEY 


edicinally Pure! 


ForSaletverywhere 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





But does one refer to the costume as if or them?"’ 


London Opinion. 


ACCEPT NO 
SUBSTITUTE 


FEE I 





Tit for Tat. 


A little boy was once brought before 
a magistrate, charged with throwing 
stones at railway trains. 

‘*What have you to say in answer to 
this serious charge?’’ asked his worship, 

**I didn’t throw no stone, sir; I was 
only going to,’’ said the boy. 

“Only going to!’’ echoed the magis- 
trate. ‘‘Well, the intent was there, and 
as a deterrent I shall fine you half a 
crown.”’ 

On leaving the court, the father of 
the boy was called back and informed 
that he hadn’t paid the fine. 

‘*That’s so,’’ replied the parent. ‘‘] 
should have done so; but, as the intent 
is just as good in law, why, you’re 
paid!’’—Blue Bull. 


Her Misfortune. 


Winston Churchill, the young English 
statesman, once began to raise a mus- 
tache, and while it was still in the bud- 
ding stage he was asked to a dinner 
party to take out to dinner an English 
girl who had decided opposing political 
views. 

‘*l am sorry,’’ said Mr. Churchill, ‘‘we 
cannot agree on politics.”’ 

‘*No, we can’t,”’ rejoined the girl; 
‘‘for, to be frank with you, I like your 
politics about as little as I do your mus- 
tache.’’ 

‘*Well,’’ replied Mr. Churchill, ‘‘re- 
member that you are not really likely to 
come into contact with either.’’—Red 
Hen. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. 


How Jim Proposed. 

The school-teacher was a peach. 
the young fellows for miles around were 
mad about her, but the school-teacher 
was proud, and none of the boys seemed 


All 


to stand a ghost of a chance. Young 
Jim Brown, the auctioneer’s son, was 
the best-looking chap in town and prob- 
ably loved the school-teacher more than 
any of her other swains; but he never 
had the pluck to declare himself. 

One day, the school-teacher being 
away on a visit, Jim asked advice of the 
local editor. The editor said, ‘‘Take 
the bull by the horns and insert an an- 
nouncement of your forthcoming mar- 
riage in my society column.”’ So Jim 
inserted an announcement to the effect 
that the school-teacher and he would be 
married the next month and would spend 
their honeymoon at Paris. 

A short time after this announcement 
appeared the school-teacher came back 
home. Jim heard on all sides how furi- 
ous she was. For several days he kept 
away from her. Then, one afternoon, 
as she was coming home from school, he 
ran plump into her in the lane. She let 
him know at once what she thought of 
him and his outrageous conduct. She 
stormed and raged and her pretty eyes 
flashed fire. 

Jim stood first on one foot and then on 
the other, and finally he blurted out, 
‘‘Well, if you don’t like it I can have the 
announcement contradicted.’’ 

‘Oh, bother it!’’ said’ the school- 
teacher; ‘‘it’s too late now.’’—London 
Opinion. 











THE COMING SOCIETY CRAZE: 


“FIRST AID” AT HOMES. 


INSTRUCTION COMBINED WITH 


ENTERTAINMENT. 


Good Reason. 


“IT am glad to see, anyhow, that you 
sympathize with the under dog in this 
barbarous fight.”’ 

‘“‘Sympathize with ’im? Gosh, mis- 
ter, all the money I’ve got is up on that 
dawg!’’—Chicago Tribune. 

Pessimistic. 

Urchin—‘‘ Paw, what’s an accommoda- 

tion train?’’ 


Suburban parent-—‘‘I don’t know, 
Bobby; I never saw one.’’—Chicago 
Tribune. 


Try Murine Eye Remedy tor Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


Wine may, but politics does not, im- 
prove with age. 


—London Punch. 


Cheer Up. 
Smooth away your ugly scowl, 
Be yourself awhile; 
Lots of folks can hear you growl, 
Few may see you smile. 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample by mail, 
25 cts., instamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, 
Md. 


Small boy—‘‘If you please, sir, may 
we have an extra half holiday this after- 
noon ?’’ 

Headmaster—‘* Why ?’’ 

Small boy—‘‘ Well, sir, we thought 
you might feel like it, sir, as you were 
singing in your bath this morning.’’— 
Punch. 

















AT MONTE CARLO. 
If you say you will be my bride, Miss Smith, I will lay all my 


Compte de Batignolle: —il 
Possessions at your feet.’ 
Miss Smith—" How lovely ! 
; changes !’ 





But I shouldn't be able to pick them up until the fashion 


—London Opinion. 
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LVER BREWED 


qualities of 
ne backed by 


character and tonic 
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seurs for generations. 


Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Ci invited direct. 


CO MILWAUKEE.wis 


COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it, 


VAL BEATZ BREWING 





You can earn $20 00 to $125.00 or more 
per week as illustrator or cartoonist. 
My practical system of personal indi- 


vidual lessons by mail will develop your 
talent, Fifteen years’ successful work 
for newspapers and magazines qualifies 
me to teach you. Send me your sketch 
of President Taft with 6c.in stamps and 
I will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possi- 
bilities for YOU 


THE LANDON SCHOOL jis3'schoneid Bide. Cleveluma, 0. 


Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving full information. 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 


GET WISE 








Diagram of Life Insurance showing the proportionate 
amount of Insurance and Legal Reserve during whole 
life or a term of years. 
H. Galusha, 225 Wreford Avenue, Detroit, Mich. 


(Copyrighted.) Address F. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, orany subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


LAUGH WITH — 


SIS HOPKINS 


10c All Newsdealers 10c 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 















Unfortunate Combination. 


The Last Jar of Jelly 
(With apologies.) Customer—‘‘ Are you sure you’ll have 
my taxi at the house on time?’’ 

Garage owner—‘‘Certainly. Don’t 

you know there’s nothing surer than 
death and taxis?’’—Woman’s Home 
| Companion. 

' 


’Tis the last jar of jelly, 
Left standing alone; 

All its lovely companions 
Are eaten and gone. 

No jar of crabapple, 
No pint glass of quince 

To reflect back its blushes. 








Misery. 
The rain pours down in silvery sheets 











They’ve vanished long since. And bitter is my cup, 
T For all my life I’ve longed to see 
he I’ll not leave thee, thou last one, The rain go pouring up! 
E ti PP mold - thy shelf; —Baltimore Sun. 
gyp lial i Since the others are eaten, The Reason. | 





I'll eat thee myself. 
Thus gayly I’m spreading 
Thy form on my bread, 
And smile as thou quiver, 
So wabbly and red. 






‘*Why is that man always grunting so 
about his business?’’ 

‘*I don’t know, unless it is the force 
of association. You see, he deals in 


pig iron.’’—Baltimore American. 





Cigarette 
of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


























‘Four dozen just like thee 
I’ve eaten!’’ she cries; 
And I know she is grieving 
To view thy demise. 
But a brute, mean and heartless, 











Pessimistic. 
Now many people wish to bet 
A goodly stake 
That we for spring will only get 
Another fake. 









_  ?. 




























I'd be, let me own, 7 . - 
<< If in this gloomy cellar —Pittsburgh Post. ? 
I left thee alone. Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing S 
at your Club or Dealer's | — Detroit Free Press. best semneds for their children. 25e. a bott .” = S 
THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. iS 
- 


Did His Best. 
Son—‘‘ Pa, what is a ship’s hold?’’ 
Mr. Woolly West—‘‘Why—er—it’s 

the anchor, I suppose.’’— Boston .Tran- 
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IT 


Try It. 


It is said that by anointing your eyes 
with the milk of human kindness you 
will be able to see good in your neigh- 
bors. —Denver Republican. 
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The finest cocktail in q 
the world—less the mM 
trouble of preparing it. a5 






Accept no substitute. 










Martini (gin base) and Man- 
hatian (whiskey base) are the 
most popular. At 
all good dealers. 



















le Props. ONE TOUCH OF KINDNESS. 
LONDON The Kiss. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., soi 
HARTFORD NEW YORK 


please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated 





In answering advertisements 








A Cat May Look at a Dog. 


(Told in Five Chapters. ) 
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Chapter III. 
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Chapter V. 


—Megegendorfer Blaetter. 
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fn answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


UPON THE STRONG WINGS 


of Quality and Purity over fifty years ago ““The Old Reliable’’ 


Budweiser 


mounted to the top of the world’s bottled beers and never ending fidelity to 
Quality and Purity has kept it at the top—its mild and exquisite flavor also 
helped to build its popularity. 





























Bottled only at the 
Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 
The Old Story. On the Dock at Ostia. 

‘*Did that explorer suffer any physical Cesar’s wife snorted. 
ailment as a result of his trip to the ‘‘What’s the use of being above suspi- 
arctic regions?’’ cion when they dig into your trunk just 

“a the same?’’ she cried. 

‘*What was it?’’ Herewith she indignantly paid the 

‘*Writer’s cramp.’’— Washington Star. | eustoms.—New York Sun, 





Two Good Things from Canada 


Gooderham and Worts Whisky 
and Hudsons Bay Tobacco 


For Agencies and Territory write to 


New York Wakem & McLaughlin, ( Inc.) Chicago 

















THE WAR ON THE MEXICAN BORDER. 


AS SEEN FROM THE NORTHERN SIDE. 


AS SEEN FROM THE SOUTHERN SIDE. 
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